
10 PROGRESS, SATURDAY, AUGUST 12. 1893. 
: 

RESORTS NEAR LONDON, 
PLACES WHERE THE PEOPLE GO 

FOR THEIR HOLIDAYS. 

The Tides of Pleasure Seekers that Sweep 

Along the South and East Coast—Favorite 

Suburban Retreats—Some Features of 

Hampstead Heath, 

Loxpox, July 29.—The vastness of Lon- 

don's population is less felt in its impress- 

iveness from meeting it face to face in Lon- 

don thoroughlares than from even the still 

indequate comprehension securable through 

seeing some of its component parts in its 

various holiday resorts of summer outings. 

In the first instance if one could severally 

confront its four or five million inhabitants 

along its seven thousand miles of streets, 

the monotony of the experience would 

detract from just perception of its tremend- 

ous import. But when you might pass an 

entire month, indeed perhaps an entire 

summer, without being able to visit, with 

the most careful disposition of time, any 

large proportion of its immediate resorts, 

finding at each outing, crowds numbering 

from hundreds to almost hundreds of 

thousands, the immensity of the totality of 

those who are not, begins to dawn upon 

the obsesrvant mind. 

There are more than one hundred pop- 

ulous resorts, from thirty minutes’ to two 

and a half hours, distance from the strand, 

beginning at Bournemouth and following 

the south coast with a circle of the Isle of 

Wight to the east coast, including those of 

the north and south shores of the lower 

Thames, and thence up along the Channel 

to Great Yarmouth. On every pleasant 

Saturday half holiday, on sunny Sundays 

and on Bank holiday and other full summer 

holidays, every one of these places is thong- 

ed. The rich, the well-to-do idlers and 

the families of comfortable tradesmen are 

found in these. I believe a (quarter of a 

million of “*outers” of all clases are at the 

same time afloat upon or lounging beside 

the Thames, from Margate to Windsor. 

As an experiment in seeing london out- 

ing crowds, in one day's travel I found 

perhaps 30,000 people in Greenwich Park ; 

as many more at Brighton; at least 10,000 

overflowing Royal Kew Gardens; fully 

40,000 in Hyde Park, where it seemed that | 

all the open-air speakers of England were 

haranguing crowds upon every concieveable 

social, political and religious subjzct; from 

40,000 to 50,000 on and about Hampstead 

Heath: and trom 100,000 to 150,00 dis- 

porting themselves in the sun and shade of 

ancient Epping Forest. Oa this one day 

| secured at least glimpses of crowds that 

in all forms of holiday making must have 

numbered more than three quarters of a 

million souls. 

["nquestionably the greatest two resorts 

for the London middle classes and the lowly 

are Hampstead Heath and Epping Forest. 

It is but a pleasant walk from the Heart of 
London to Hampstead Heath, for its far- 

thest reaches can be no farther than six 

miles from the Strand: while an Epping 

Forest to-and-retun fare is but one shilling ; 
and the myriad London costermongers and 
other possessors of tidy carts and traps 
find it an easy jog recreation grounds. The 
result is that in both of these resorts you 
invariably find hordes of the ‘‘common 
people” filled to the brim with horse-play, 

“tour ale” and good cheer. They are 
vigorous in their merry-making as children 
loosed trom school. They are grudingly 
but good-naturedly fierce in the utilization 
of every moment of the holiday in some 
sort of rugged diversion. And aliogether 
they furnish scenes of the heartiest, easiest- 
provoked, most unctious and vociterous 
holiday enjoyment to be found in all the 
world. 
The heaih is a trifl: west of north of the 

heart of London. It is not more than 300 
or 400 acres in extent; but as it comprises 
the highest and widest hills rising out ot 
the valley of the Thames, the railways have 
had to stop at its edge and leave its region 
for the people, almost as nature fashioned 
it. The High Street ot old Hampstead 
town, winding up the last steep of the first 
hill which has stood as a rampart against 
London encroachment, gives charming 
views of ancient houses, old streets which 
have held their old names old courts, and 
avenues of hmes and elms. 
You enter the Heath at once from old 

Hampstead town, and instantly comprehend 

that the region and its attractions to Lon- 
doners must be considered in three dis- 

tinct aspects—its advantage tor tree and 

untrammeled recreation; its positive in- 

spiration to painter and poet and excellent 

uses for the naturalist; and from those 

blendings and environment ot mellow age, 

tenderest aspect of all, which turnish the 

idler and the dreamer a host of winsome 

memories. First ot all it is a wild and 
rugged heath and not a park. Dark, wind- 

bound fir trees hang against sandy ridges 

where they have for centuries clutched the 

virgin soil. There are high banks of red 

sand pierced by rabbit burrows. Ancient 
ditches and hedges cut each other at sharp 
angles. Narrow bournes or ravines, their 

hollowed floors of clear and shining sand, 

plough the hills in fancitul furrows, provid- 
ing tiny crags of furze, mounds of verdure 
and pleasant ways and shade, as if one 
walked in well-worn ancient water-courses. 

Altogether it is a mass of hills scooped 
into innumerable pits and cavities, thread- 
ed with tiny ponds, banked everywhere with 
hardy gorse and mazes of heather, wild 
flowers and grass, splatched with knots of 
noble trees, intersected by countless {oot- 
ways, wild and rugged as when the Rom- 
ams were here, and all seemingly held to- 
gether by interlacing roadways with rugged 
sides of rock and sand and pines and furze. 
Around it is a shining thread of lovely 
hamlets, stately halls and winsome cot- 
tages, all gabled, ivied, old. Within it on 
gardened hills and blossoming hollows, or 
at its slumberous edges, where old struc- 
tures like old folk seem to love to doze in 
sun and shade, are scores of those quaint 
and ancient inns, still the most charming 
heritage of the ‘‘merrie Jingland” of long 
ago; and the whole region 1s exhilarating 

from its free, fine uncouthness and the 
ceaseless breezes sweeping from odorous 
northern vales, ever, inviting to their life- 
giving dalliance the city millions below, and 
beating back from these fields ot pleasure 
the pestilential breath of grimy London 
town. 

It was at Hampstead Heath as at Houns- 
low Heath that the Jacksons, the Duvalls 
and the Turpins of the sixteenth, seven- 
teenth and eighteenth centuries cut purses, 
and throats it needs be to get them. and 
made merry as lords at its inns, some of 
which are here to minister alike to saint 
and sinnernow. Over against the gardens 
ot Wildwood, at the side of the Heath 
Hill road still stands the ancient Gilbert 
Elm. Upon its _ old arms, many cen- 
turies old, were hung in chains, when 
caught, these merry Baights of the road. 
The same locality, as you stroll towards 

Spaniards Road, will 1emind you as you 
look at the littleoriel window of Wildwood 
House, of the saddest year of Lord Chat- 
ham’s life: the year when the English nat- 
ion’s destinies were trembling in the balance 
and Chatham shut up here like a monk at 
penance struggled and prayed to be phy- 
sically new and whole. It was here that 
Addison and his friends passed their sum- 
mer evenings in the gardens of the old 
‘Bell and Bush” tavern. George Stevens, 

Shakespeare's noted commentator, lived 

add aied at the ancient “Upper Flask inn. 

Dr. Johnson wrote his ‘Vanity otf Human 

Wishes” down there at Frognall,in the edge 

of Hampstead, doubtless spurred to deepest 

conception of the subject by his giddy wife 

who, housed at the Wells, the ancient 

Hampstead Heath spa, constantly (uarrel- 

led with her physician about having her 
blonde tresses dyed black. 

In the Grove at Highgate still stands 

the house in which Samuel Taylor Cole- 
ridge lived and died. Richardson lastingly 

connected his memory with the Heath by 

lodging his heroine, **Clarissa Harlowe” 
at the Upper Flask inn. Lord Mansfield 

who once resided at Caen Wood used to 

give dinners to the poor to from four to 

five hundred at a time‘ presenting each 

guest ‘‘with a half crown and a quarter 

[oat when dinner was over.” Lord Lrskine 

once lived near the Spaniards inn ; and this 
most famous historic inn of the Heath, 

which is still standing. owes much of its 

noteworthiness to its old time proprietor 

inviting the ‘No-Popery” or Gordon riot- 

ers, who. after burning Lord Mansfield’s 

house in Bloomsbury, came to destroy his 

rural seat in Cwxn Wood, into his own 

cellars where they became so drunk that 

the rescuing troopers drove them like sheep 

down the Hampstead hills into frenzied 

London. Dickens utilized the incident in 

‘Barnaby Rudge” and he also brought 

the immortal Pickwick to Hampstead Ponds 

to pursue his earnest scientific investiga- 

tions. 
Indeed a goodly volume could be written 

upon these worthies whose love of breezy 

Hampstead Heath has left upon it one of 

its rarest and sweetest charms. Shelley, 

Hazlitt and Haydon often met here in the 

cottage of Leigh Hunt in the vale of Health. 

Pope and Murray were often seen upon 

the high road from old Hampstead to 
Highgate, Hornsey and Barnet. 
smith found the Heath favorable to his 
muse and sauntered much in its thickets, 

hollows and rusty lanes. Here John Keats 
lived and here he wrote ‘‘Eve of St. 
Agnes.” ,.Ode to the Nightingale,” and 

“Endymion,” as he sobbed out the closing 

years of his life before they took him to 
Rome to place his ashes near the pyramid 
ot Cestius. The mother of Tennyson died 
in the fine old avenue of limes, Well Walk ; 
and when the old Wells were noted as a 
spa the quality, the London **qquality” both 

of purse and intellect,flocked here to drink 
the waters, to gamble and to flirt. At a 

later time Thackery loved to study the tolk 
and their manners at the Heath. Dickens 
and Forster used to muflle themselves up” 

for a brisk walk over its wind-swept heights 
and take a ‘red-hot chop tor dinner with a 
glass of good wine,’ at Jack Straw’s Castle, 
the Spaniards or other of its fine old inns. 
And decending Highgate Hill from Lauder- 

| dale House, the glorious truth of blessed 
| nursery rhyme comes howe to us when we 

see the very spot, now covered by a mass 

of memorial stone, where sat poor Dick 
Whittingham as he listened to old Bow 
bells which rang him back to his city toil 
to be made *‘thrice Lord Mayor of Lon- 
don.” EpvGar LL Wakeman. 

Big Cities in Old Times. 

The greatest cities of ancient times were 
Babylon and Rome. The former is said to 
have had an area from 100 to 200 square 
wiles ; its houses were three or four stories 

high, but palaces and gardens occupied 
much of the vast area, so that the populat- 
jon was not what these figures would seem 

to indicate. In fact, it 1s said by one his- 
torian that nine-tenths of this area was 
taken up with gardens and orchards. The 
total population of the city under Nebuch- 
adnezzir is estimated at upward of 2,000,- 

000. Rome reached its greatest size 
during the fourth century of our era, and 
its population was then about 2,500,000. 
The census taken (A. D. 48)A. U. C., 801 

gave the city a population of 6,944,000: 
but this is not credited now. London is 
probably larger than any city of ancient 
times ever was, and it is the largest ot the 

modern world. There are several ways of 
considering the population of London, but 

taking the area under the protection of the 
city and metropolitan police. The popu- 
lation in 1891 reached the enormous total 
ot H,W3,332. 

A Chance to Buy Cheap. 

In Belfast, Ireland’ there is a curious old 
custom, dating from quite two centuries 

ago. In the town there are two halls for 
selling linen, one of which is now used as 
offices, etc. This one is Linen Hall proper, 
or White Linen Hall. The second is called 

Brown Linen Hall, in which the linen used 

to be sold unbleached, while bleached linen 
was sent to the former. 
A very long time ago a patriotic man en- 

dowed this Brown Linen Hall, so that it 
cannot be sold ; and it was stipulated that a 

market should be held every Friday. But 
when companies took up selling linen no 
one came to the old hall, so that it is now 
no longer of any use. 

But regularly every Friday morning an 
old man opens the gates and put a single 

bale of unbleached linen up at auction. 
He is always the same old man, the linen is 
always the same, but no one ever comes to 
buy, and very few people know about it, 

Delightfully Cool and Refreshia 

HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE 

with ice-water and sugar. 

| today a well man. 
Gold- | \ 

A MANITOBAN EXPERIENCE. 
AN INTERESTING STORY FROM THE 

PRAIRIEPROVINCE, 

A Sufferer For Years From Kidney Troubles 

and Dyspepsia Tells How He Found a 

Cure—~His Advice to Others, ‘ 

[ From the Brandon, Man., Times. 

Recently, while a reporter of the Times 
was in Dr. Fleming & Son's drug establish- 
ment, a customer came in and asked for a 
package of Dr. Wiliams’ Pink Pills. This 
cident turned the conversation to this now 
world-known remedy, and the reporter 
asked whether within their own observation 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are the remark- 
able remedy they are credited with being. 
The reply was given with no uncertain 
sound. ‘*We have sold,” said a member 
of tle firm, *‘during the past year more 
Pink Pills by far than any other propriet- 
ary medicine. The demand is largely in- 
creasing, and from what we hear the results 
have been very beneficial to those using 
them. Indeed, if you call upon Mr. Wil- 
liam Cooper, who resides on 13th street, 
you will probably get the particulars of a 
very interesting case.” 
The Times reporter felt that he would 

not only be giving his readers an interesting 
story, but might be the means ot pointing 
out to some other sufferer the road to re- 
newed health by securing the details of Mr. 
Cooper's case. With that end in view he 
called upon Mr. Cooper, and on making 
known his errand, was given a hearty wel- 
come. *‘Ihavenot the slightest objection,” 
said Mr. Cooper, ** to bearing public testi- 
mony to the sores merit of Br. Williams’ 
Pink Pills. Indeed I believe it a duty on 
the part of those who experience such bene- 
fits as | have done, to make known as 
widely as possible the virtues of this re- 
markably remedy. For many years I 
suffered intensely irom kidney trouble and 
dyspepia, and only those who have been 
similarly afflicted can understand howjgreat 
a burden lite is at times. I tried all or 
nearly all of the remedies said to be a cure 
for those troubles, but in no case did I get 
more than temporary relief, and when a re- 
currence of the trouble came it seemed to 
be with greater intensitly than before. 
1 suffered so long that I despaired ot 
ever being cured, and felt that even 
temporary reliet was worth striving for. 
I was continually deprsssed in spirits, and 
sometimes could not help wishing my- 
selt dead. But now, thanks to Dr. Wil- 
liam's Pink Pills, all that is changed, and 
despite my years | feel as light-hearted as 
a schoolboy. I was first induced to try 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills through reading 
the accounts of the many marvellous cures 

that have appeared in the newspapers. I 

felt that if these wondertul pills had done 
so much for others.there must be hope for 

me, and 1 was not disappointed. 1 had 
not taken them long before I felt a change 
for the better. It was not the feeling of 

temporary relief I had experienced before 
—my whole system seemed stronger and 

better. You may be sure I continued the 
use of the Pink Pills, and thewresult is I am 

My troubles have en- 

tirely left me, and I have now much better 

health and strength than I bave enjoyed for 
years before. You can therefore under- 
stand the feeling of gratitude I have for Dr. 
Williams Pink Pills, and I earnestly hope 
other suflerers will profit by my experience. 

I have recommended the Pink Pills to 
many others, and always with good results. 
I can tell you of one man whose body was 
covered with foul, mattery sores, who used 
Pink Pills, and whose skin is now as clear 

and fresh as a child's. You may safely say 
that Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a great 
medicine, and that their virtues cannot be 
too widely known.” 
Mr. Cooper, whose statement is given 

above, is one of Brandon's most highly es- 
teemed citizens, and his story may be im- 
plicitly relied upon by any under whose 
notice it may come. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are a perfect 
blood builder and nerve restorer, curing 

such diseases as rheumatism, neuralgia, 

artial paralysis, locomotor ataxia, St. 
itus dance, nervous headache, nervous 

yrostration, the after effects of la grippe, 
influenza, and severe colds, diseases de- 
pending on humors in the blood, such as 
scrofula, chronic erysipelas, etc. Pink 
Pills give a healthy glow to pale and sallow 
complexions, and are a specific for the 
troubles peculiar to the female system, and 
in the case of men effect a radical cure in 
all cases arising from mental worry, over- 
work or excesses of any nature. 

Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills are sold only in 
boxes bearing the firm's trade mark. They 
are never sold in bulk, or by the dozen or 

hundred. and any dealer who offers substi- 

tutes in this form is trying to defraud you 

and should be avoided. ‘I'he public are 

also cautioned against all other so-called 
blood builders and rerve tonics, put up in 

similar form intended to deceive. Ask 
your dealer for Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills 
for Pale People and refuse all imitations 
and substitutes. 
These pills are manufactured by the Dr. 

Williams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont., 

and Schenectady, N. Y., and may be had 
of all druggists or direct by mail from Dr. 
Williams' Medicine Co.from either address, 

at 50-eents a box, or six boxes for $2.50. 

The price at which these pills are sold 
makes a course of treatment comparatively 
inexpensive as compared with other reme- 
dies or medical treatment. 

Served the Snob Right. 

The following story is told of an English 

nobleman recently deceased. The Duke 

was once in church when a collection was 

announced for some charitable object. 

The plate began to go round, and the Duke 

carefully put his hand in his pocket and 

took out a florin, which he laid on the 

pew before him ready to be transferred to 

the plate. 
Beside him sat a little snob, who, notic- 

ing this action, imitated it by ostentatiously 

laying a sovereign alongside the ducal florin. 

This was too much for his Grace, who dip- 

ped his hand into his pocket again and 

pulled out another florin, which he laid by 

the side of the first. The little snob follow- 

ed suit by laying anether sovereign beside 

the first. 
His Grace quietly added another florin, 

which was capped by another sovoreign on 

the part of the little snob. Out came a 

fourth florin to swell the Duke's donation, 

and then the little snob triumphantly laid 

three sovereigns at once upon the board. 

The Duke, not to be beaten, produced 

three florms. Just at this moment the 

plate arrived. The little snob took up his 

! handful of sovereigna, ostentatiously rattled 

them into the plate. and then turned defiant- 

ly towards his rival, asf he would say, “I 

think that takes the shine out o' you.” 

Fancy his chagrin when the Duke, with 

a grim smile, put one florin into the plate, 

and quietly swept the remaining six pack 

into his pocket. 

THINGS OF VALUE. 

I could never pour out my inmost soul 

without reserve, to any human being, with- 

out danger of one day repenting my confi- 

dence.—Burne. 

I was cured of a severe cold by 

QUNARD'S LINIMENT. 
Oxford, N. S. R. F. Hewson. 

I was cured of a terrible spain by 

MINARD'S LINIMENT. 
Frep CoULsON, 

Yarmouth N. S. Y.A. A.C. 

I was cured of Black erysipelas by 

MINARD'S LINIMENT. 
Inglesville. J. W. RuGGLEs. 

Covetous men need money least, yet 

most affect and seek it; prodigals who 

need it most do least regard it.—Theodore 
Parker. 

Write to the Proprietors of Puttner’s 

Emulsion for copies of testimonials to the 

excellence of Puttner’s Emulsion from the 

most skilful physicians and prominent citi- 
zens of Nova Scotia. 

To an honest mind the best perquisites of 

a place are the advantages it gives to a man 
of doing good.—Addison. 

“There are two things, remarked Fogg, 
in a contemplative mood, ‘that I don’t 
understand. One of these is, how the 
world got along before I came into it; and 
the other, how it is going to get along after 
I have left it.” 

SEGEE'S OINTMENT 
~——18 A CERTAIN CURE FOR—— 

Piles, Fever Sores, Sores of any kind, Ring- 

worms, Chapped Hands, Chilblains, 

Scalds and Burns, Frost Bites, 

Warts, Corns, ete. 

iz For sale at Drug Stores, or will be 

sent upon receipt of price (50 cts. per Pot), 

by addressing 

JOHN A. SEGEE. Manuft., 
DURHAM STREET—North§St.?John, N. B. 

a Wholesale by 

T. B. Barker & Sons, 
and 

S. McDiarmid, 

KING STREET, - - 

CERTIFICATES. 
The following have been been selected 

from the vast number of persons who have 
been cured by the use of SEGEE's OINT- 
MENT : 

FROM STORMS, J.GILLIS, WILLIAM 
PETERS, Tanner; Caer. D. JOR- 

ST JOH DAN, WM. ALLINGHAM, P. 
. '} Y THOMPSON, G. A. HARTLEY, 

F. C. Baptist Minister, Carleton, St. 

N B John; JABOB GUNTER, F. C. 
he Baptist Minister, Fredericton, N. B. 

ROBERT McCUEN, St. John, N. B., 

writes : 
This will certify that for two years and four months 

1 was afflicted with Fever Sores. Had seven holes 

in my leg, running sores in my breast, back, shoulder 

and under my arm. I tried several physicians but 

ot no relief. After being seventeen months in the 

ospital, I returned home and heard of SEGEE’S 

OINTMENT. 1 immediately procured a pot. After 

using it a short time I began to get better; and in a 

few weeks was completely cured. 1 can highly 

retpamead it to all persons who may be suftering 

as I was. 

CROWN LAND SALE. 
Province of New Brunswick. 

SALE OF TIMBER LICENSES, 
Covering a large portion of the Crown Lands of 

( Messrs. [.DAY, Surveyor; JAS. 

| WOOD, Shoe Maker; MRgs. S. 

the Provinces. 

The right of License to cut and carry away all 

classes of Timber or Lumber, from the principal 

Timber Lands of New Brunswick will be offered for 

sale at the CROWN LAND OFFICE, FREDER. 

ICTON, N. B., on TUESDAY, the 20th day of 

August, 1893, and following days. 

The Timber Licenses to be sold will cover an area 

of about 4,400 Square miles (or 2,800,000 acres) of 

crown lands. 

These licenses will be for one year, with the right 

of renewal for a term of 25 years from the 1st day of 

August, 1893, on fulfilment of all conditions of 

license. 

Licenses will be offered at an upset price of $8.00 

er Squire Mile, and conditions being complied 

with, way be renewed from year to year during the 

term on paywent of $4 per Square Mi'e; this 

mileage being in addition to Stumpage dues. 

The stumpage payable on lumber to be cut has 

been fixed for the present atthe following 
rates : 

On Spruce, Pine and 

Hardwood Saw Logs, 
Cola: Elly * ®~° * * 80 
Hemlock logs, he, ge 40 

Other lumber as per regulations. 

Copies of the regulations to govern this sa
le, and 

further injormation required may be had 
on applica. 

tion to 

L.J.TWEEDIE, or 

Surveyor General, 

$100 per M. Sup. fi, 
‘“ “" 

“ ‘“ 

W. P. FLEWELLING, 
Lumber Agent. 

CrowN LAND OFFICE, / 
Fredericton, 14th June 1893. | 

June 20th. 

Notice to Lumbermen. 

CrowN LaxD OFFICE, 25th June, 1803. 

N OTICE is hereby given that at the sale of Timber 

Licenses, to take place on the 29th day of 

August next, the right will be reserved to the form 

er Licensee, or any one who may have cut under him, 

to remove any Lumber or Bark cut on any berth 

previous to the 1st day of August, 1893. 

L.J. TWEEDIE, Sur. Gen 

ST. JOHN, N. B. | 

Care Flies, 
Work Flies, 

Everything 
that is hard 

on wash day in washing clothes vanishes with the use of 

Surprise Soap. 
Remarkable qualities of washing clothes without boiling 

or scalding them and without hard rubbing by following the 

directions on the wrapper is the reason of it. 

Surprise Soap is made especially (it's good or 

all uses) for washing clothes; it whitens, sweetens, cleanses, 

without injury to the fabric. 

SURPRISE SOAP is what you ask for. Every cake 
is plainly stamped--SURPRISE. 

wv 

Beauty is 
- Skin-Deep. 

The best way to realize this is to take a suit, old, 
shabby and faded, and let Ungar dye it. Your old 
suit will get a new skin, and one which cannot fail 
to meet with your approval. UNGAR MAKES THE 
Orb New. Feathers, Gloves, Dresses, Suits and 

Curtains when cleansed and dyed by Ungar are 
bound to give satisfaction. 

One Trial Convinces. 

BE SUR and send your Parcels to UNeAR's Steam Laundry and Dye Works, 
St. John, (Waterloo street); Telephone 58. Or Halifax: 60 to 70 

Barrington street. They will be dene right, if done at 

UNCAR’S. 
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is not only the one, who, when she sees the benefical effects of such a pure 

soap as Baby's Own on her own or baby’s skin, exclusively adopts it for 

all toilet purposes, but observes also that she is not imposed upon by any
 

of the worthless imitations which grocers will teli her are « just as good.” 

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MoNTREAL. 
Copyright 1893, by the Albert Toilet Soap Co. 

ALWAYS INSURE Insurance Company of 

your property in the PHCEN IX HARTFORD, CONN, 
WHY Because of its STRENGTH, L.OSS-PAYING POWER, and 

record FOR FAIR AND HONORABLE DEALING. 

Statement January lst. 1891, 
D. W.C. SKILTON, President. 
J. H. MITCHELL, Vice-President. 
GEO. H. BURDICK, Secretary. 

Cash Capital. caeeces tovsniiins cones $2,000,000 69 

Reserve for Unadjusted Losses........ 293,831 17 CHAS. E. GALACAR, 2nd Vice-President. 

Reserve for Re-Insurance......oeeeees 1,813,903 88 — 

NET SURPLUS. .ccotttseanrarccnens - 1,617,079 68 CANADIAN BRANCH HEAD OFFICE, MONTREAL, 

TOTAL ASSETS. ....... $5,524,814 73 GERALD E. HART, General Manager. 
ems | Full Deposit with the Dominion Government. 

KNOWLTON & GILCHRIST! 132 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B. 

HAROLD PERLEY, —— GEO. F. GALKIN, 

Beate Light | ~NEW 
po Beacon 

Incandescent 

Estimates ~urnished for Complete Plants. 

All Goods Guaranteed. 

barbons Lamps. 
w, Railway Supplies. 

H. CHUBB & CO. {cous comer, 

ors 
-—— 

ESTABLISHED 1855 

fes 
noni oeasr 1 ORONTO 

B. B. BLIZARD, St. John, N. B, Sole Agent for the Maritime Provinces. 
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